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the feelings of the ordinary man very well in During
an Air Raid:

0 this earth, I say to the wrecked world, is ample for all
As rich as a ripe rowan with bunches of berries ;

Yet night is broken with light, with bursting bombs,
And houses that once were happy are tumbled tombs.

He writes best on his own background, the tradition
in which he was reared, as in Personal History:
for my Son, which meditates on the mysteries of
inheritance :

The cantilever of my bones acknowledges the architect
My father, to whom always the world was a mystery
Concealed in the humped base of a bottle, one solid fact
To set against the curled pages and the tears of history.

1 am a Border keep, a croft and a solicitor's office,

A country rectory, a farm and a drawing board. . . .

Mr Todd, too, has the love of " solid fact" which
keeps him close to earth, prevents his poetry from
soaring, but gives his work some of the substantial
verity we find in many of the war-poets in the
Services.

It is no longer possible to make any significant
distinction between war-poetry and peace-poetry.
In a sense most of the social verse written in the
'thirties was already war poetry, since writers of Left,
Right and Centre were already full of the impending
struggle and like " ancestral voices prophesying
war " ; for many of them actual hostilities began in
Abyssinia or Spain. With the coming of battle to
England, however, a change of attitude came over
many young authors besides G. Day Lewis and
Dylan Thomas. Some who had somewhat idly